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metaphor in a long book. That is the difficulty
about other people's realities-we turn them into
metaphors. I see a birch as Serge's love for Russia,
not as a birch.
She put the point to Sarah.
"The difficulty about bringing countries together
is that they never have a joke in common."
"Serge left before jokes mattered/1
''Men of the world," Sarah said, "be they scientists
or artists, or even gens du monde, have a common
language, but each nationality retains an idiom-a
sort of family joke for which exiles are, I imagine,
eternally home-sick,"
'The idioms," Lisa agreed, "which Berlitz can
never teach."
"Esperanto," Sarah continued, "is an absurd con-
ception. Nothing worth opening yields to a skeleton
key. Any thief can rob a safe. The difficulty lies in
capturing exposed treasure."
"Yes," Lisa said meditatively. "Don't you think
that I am a brave woman to expose myself daily to
your understanding?"
"Perhaps you can afford it."
"Only Mamachen could afford that/'
The leaves were beginning to fall, giving to each
tree a changing silhouette.